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et ene 
Cour Can How strange it seems, with so much gone 
Of life and love, to still live on! 


Henceforward, listen as we will, 
Neuer Lose The voices of that hearth are still; 


Itz Own Look where we may, the wide earth o’er, 
Those lighted faces smile no more. 








We tread the path their feet have worn, 
We sit beneath the orchard trees, 
We hear, like them, the hum of bees 
And rustle of the bladed corn; 
We turn the pages that they read, 


(Since he who knows our need is just) 
That somehow, somewhere, meet we must. 
Alas, for him who never sees 
The stars shine through his cypress trees! 
Who, hopeless, lays his dead away, 
Nor looks to see the breaking day 
Across the mournful marble play! 
Who hath not learned in hours of faith 
The truth to flesh and sense unknown, 
That Life is ever lord of Death, 
And Love can never lose its own! 


—From John G. Whittier’s ‘‘Snow-Bound.”’ 


Their written words we linger o’er, 
But in the sun they cast no shade, 

No step is on the conscious floor! 
Yet Love will dream, and Faith will trust, 


VEU 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Dear ‘‘Grandma’’ Phillips, pioneer missionary, whose 

long and heroic earth life has been a rich blessing to our 

India field, has, in her ninetieth year, passed into the 

larger life. Mrs. Stone wrote, under date of August 8, 

‘‘A cablegram comes this morning which assures us that 

our dear mother will never again suffer pain. - After suffer - 

/ \ ing life-long headache and a half century of rheumatic 
pains, in the heat of the tropics, what must immortal youth 

and the air of Heaven be to her! How can anyone grieve 

for one so blest!’’ We hope to have a sketch of the life and work of 
Mrs. Phillips for an early number of the HELPER, for the record of such 
consecrated activity must be an inspiration and help to usall. ... As 
many of you know, sorrow and care in large measure have come to the 
inmates of the HELPER Sanctum, but the promise ‘“‘Thou wilt keep him 
in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on thee,’’ has been fulfilled. . . . 
As we write, the meetings of the Woman’s Convention are in progress. 
They will be reported in October. ... An interesting feature of Old 
Home week in Providence, R. I., was the service on “‘Roger Williams’ 
Day,’’ Sunday, July 28, in the Roger Williams Free Baptist church, 
whose history dates back directly to the founding by Roger Williams of 
the first church in 1638. An historical paper was read by Miss Lena S. 
Fenner. . . . One of our missionaries wrote, July 17, ‘‘I am so sorry 
to hear that the April remittance is not all in yet. Surely our people 
need to know more of the denominational work and needs. I wish that, 
at the coming meeting of General Conference, especial emphasis might 
be laid on loyalty to the denomination and its interests and work, and 
that the pastors might be encouraged to inform themselves and their 
people along these lines. Surely it is not narrow to care for ones own, 
or to give them the first place in love and interest.’’ ... We return 
thanks to Mrs. E. D. J. Mills for several valuable additions to the 
collection of curios in connection with the MISSIONARY HELPER library. 
A worker in India writes, ‘‘Dr. Kennan has carried on a great 
variety of work (at Bhimpore) in a most remarkable way. He has also 
had, or developed, strong native helpers. ‘‘Betsey’’ has had, largely, 
the care of the girls’ orphanage and has done it well. If Betsey 


Whitaker, who educated her, is living yet, she ought to be very happy 
indeed.’’ 
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A Confession of Haith 


BY JAMES ATKINS DYER 


DO NOT crave wealth or earthly honors but that 
| I may be free from all unrighteousness and that 

my thoughts, my words and my acts shall be for 
purity. I do not covet the standards of men only 
as they are in harmony with perfection and holiness. 
I do not sympathise with any organization only as it 
is in accordance with the immutable laws of purity 
and love. I desire a pure heart and love for all 
creation, helping as I have the strength the pitiful 
wants on every hand. If I shall be trusted with 
material things I will use them unselfishly. I will 
be humble, for I know my many faults, and slow to 
condemn, leaving all things to the love and mercy of 
our heavenly Father. I accept gladly the way of 
the cross and Jesus as my Saviour. I will obey his 
command, to the best of my ability, to help carry the 
glad tidings of a risen Saviour to all people. To this 
end I give myself and all that I possess to be used 
as I may be led by the Holy Spirit. 

San Francisco, California. 
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ZENANA TEACHERS 
BY ELLA M. BUTTS. 


‘ For the last fifty years zenana work, or the teaching of shut-in 
Hindu and Mohammedan women, has been a prominent department of 
mission work and an important factor in the progress of female educa- 
tion in India. 

“ Dr. Mary Bacheler’s mother was, I believe, the first Christian wo- 
man ever allowed to teach in the home of a Hindu gentleman in Midna- 


a. od 


* 








MISS COOMBS AND NATIVE HELPERS 


pore—the first zenana teacher. Mrs. Mary R. Phillips and Mrs. Burk- 
holder (then Julia Phillips) were also pioneers in zenana work. The 
number of pupils soon began to increase so fast that native Christian 
women were trained and employed as assistants. At the present time 
Miss Coombs, who is superintendent of zenana work in Midnapore, em- 
ploys nine teachers, who, five hours daily for five days in the week, go 
from house to house, teaching about one hundred and forty little girls 
and young wives. A few older women are also receiving instruction. 
Each of the nine teachers has her regular “beat”—a certain number of 
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houses which she visits on alternate days, as it is impossible to visit so 
many houses every day. Reading, writing and numbers are taught, and 
some of the pupils advance to geography, grammar, hygiene, and simple 
“household science.” All zenana pupils memorize the catechism and are 
taught Bible stories, hymns, the Ten Commandments, and the principal 
events in the life of Christ—that is, if they contiuue under instruction 
long enough to acquire so much. Other members of the family beside 
the pupils often listen to the words of the zenana teacher. I know of a 
convert baptized at thirty-five, who testified that his first knowledge of 
Christianity was gained from the lessons of his little sister with her ze- 
nana teacher. 

Zenana teaching has done much to overcome the fear, distrust, and 
even aversion with which Hindu women formerly regarded Christians. 
The pupils and their relatives learn to believe in the sincerity and truth- 
fulness of the teachers, and consequently to respect and love them. The 
two young widows who have come to us during the past two years, had 
both been zenana pupils in their girlhood. However great their confi- 
dence in the missionaries may have been, it is doubtful whether they 
would ever have had the courage thus to sever all ties of kindred, all con- 


nection with their previous life, had they not already possessed loving, 
sympathetic friends among Christian women of their own race. 


CHRISTIAN MISSIONS AND SOCIAL PROGRESS 

The third volume of “Christian Missions and Social Progress,” by 
Rev. James S. Dennis, D. D., completes a sociological study of foreign 
missions, of broad scope and keen analysis. It is an important contribu- 
tion to missionary literature and an invaluable storehouse of facts for 
the daily use of the missionary worker. 

Dr. Dennis asserts that “Missions are a forceful dynamic power in 
social progress, a moulding influence upon national life, and a factor of 
importance in commercial expansion, as well as a stimulus to the religious 
reformation not only of individual lives but of society as a whole, through 
many and varied channels of influence.” He substantiates such state- 
ments by authentic facts and tangible evidence. 

In the earlier volumes the social evils of the non-Christian countries 
and the ineffectual remedies are thoroughly reviewed, and Christianity 
as the social hope of the nations, is pointed out. The third volume em- 
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phasizes the contribution of Christian missions to social progress through 
the channels of educational and industrial work, the production and dis- 
tribution of wholesome literature, the Christian association of young 
men and women, the quickening of general intelligence, instruction in 
the laws of hygiene, the disintegration of caste, the cultivation of the 
spirit of freedom, the reform of judicial procedure and the amelioration 
of adminstrative methods; material civilization, decline of idolatry, the 
ennobling results of religious liberty, the social uplift-of Sabbath observ- 
ance, etc. 

The Publishers, Fleming H. Revell Company, New York, have issued 
this encyclopedic work in attractive form, well printed and bound and 
profusely illustrated. Price, per vol., $2.50 net. See Mrs. Chapman’s 
announcement regarding the special price as a reference library in con- 
nection with the interdenominational Mission Study. We feel assured, 
as the author hopes, that these volumes will “serve to quicken a strong 
and unwavering optimism in the hearts of all those who long for the tri- 
umphs and blessings of the kingly rule of Christ over the world He 
came to save.” 


> 
> _>— 





WHY WE AGREED TO GIVE A TENTH 


I was considerably stirred up by the sermon that Sunday morning; 
more than I was willing to admit. I said to my wife, as I came in—she, 
poor, dear soul, was sick and could not go; not a “Sunday sickness” ; 
she never had that kind—TI said to her, “Well, Maggie, what do you 
suppose our young minister held forth on today?” 

“The Gospel,’ she replied, in her quiet way. 

“Oh, yes,” I said, “it was the Gospel, I presume, but it was the gos- 
pel of giving. He took his text from away back in the Prophets; some- 
thing about robbing God.” (Mal. iii:8.) 

“IT don’t doubt we need it, and I should like to have been there,” 
came from the pillowed head in the big easy chair. Maggie was getting 
better, and able to sit up part of the day. Nurse had the baby in the ad- 
joining room, a fine fellow !—but that is another story, as Rudyard Kip- 
ling would say. . 

“The dominie set forth some pretty plain truths in very forcible 
language; he got well warmed up. I should have thought old Spatter- 
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wood would have winced under it; he hugs his money as tight as a bear 
hugs his victim, and he has quite a little hug, too. But what I objected 
to this morning was the statement that very few of us gave as much as 
we ought. He dwelt on the Jews giving a tenth, and he said he doubted 
if many gave a twentieth of their income in these days.” 

“Well, do you think we do?” asked Maggie. 

“Of course I do; you know we are very liberal. I don’t think we 
give much under a tenth.” 

I made a mild protest, but meekly got out my pencil and piece of pa- 
per, and began to set down the figures. 

“Well, to begin with, we pay forty dollars for pew rent. Then, 
when that special collection was taken up for the floating debt, I gave 
ten dollars. When the Home Missionary collection was called for, I 
was stirred by the appeal, and gave five dollars; for the foreign work, I 
gave five dollars; for work among colored people, I gave another two 
dollars ; and then for church building, I gave a dollar. There were col- 
lections for several objects; I never gave less than fifty cents; I presume 
in all two dollars.” 

“T gave five cents a week,” broke in Maggie; “that is two dollars 
and sixty cents a year.” 

“Yes, and I put ten cents in the basket each Sunday; that is five 
dollars and twenty cents. Then I gave five dollars to the charity work 
instead of dealing it out a little here and there unwisely, to encourage 
beggars in their beggary. There, I believe that is all,” and I began to 
add it up. I added the column twice. I wasn’t in much of a hurry to 
announce the result; in fact it was not as great as I had supposed. 

“How much is it?” quietly came from the easy chair. 

“Seventy-four dollars and eighty cents.” 

“And our income,” she went on, half to herself—she always called 
it our income, counting herself a partner, doing her share at home 
towards getting it, and deserving her share of the use of it. I believe 
she is about right—‘“our income is sixteen hundred dollars ; one-twentieth 
of this is eighty. We fell short a little, didn’t we, dear?” 

“Well, yes, it seems so,” I said, slowly ; “the result is not what I had 
supposed it would be.” 

Maggie looked at me in her gentle way for a moment, and I knew 
there was something coming. She spoke: “It is a strange coincidence, 
but while you were at church I was reading an article on benevolence in 
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which there was this incident. It was somewhere in England. Contri- 
butions were being called for to support an orphanage; a wealthy Quaker 
and his wife walked up to the table; he took the pen and put down five 
pounds; she, looking over his shoulder, said, ‘Why, William, is thee not 
ashamed to give so little?’ “No, it is all I can afford.’ ‘No, no, William, 
thee can give more for the poor homeless ones.’ “Thee can write,’ he 
said, thrusting the pen into her hand. She took it, and put a cipher 
after the five, and they walked away, pledged to give fifty pounds. Now, 
my dear, | want to suggest a tenth of my income. I think we can, and 
ought, to give it.” 

I dissented, feeling all the time, however, that she was right, which 
disarmed me; and I finally agreed to do it. 

That was a year ago. Maggie asked me last night if I thought we 
had better give up our tenth and go back to the old way. 

“T can’t do it now, for I must practice what I preach,’ I said. 
“IT have been at old Spatterwood for a year, urging him to try the 
scheme, and he has finally consented to do it.”’ 

‘And, then, too, it has been quite easy and very pleasant, giving, the 
past year, hasn’t it?” asked Maggie. 

“Yes, it is more blesssed to give than to receive.” 


Reader, will you not use your pencil a little, and see what proportion 
you give, and then try setting aside a tenth each month?—Selected. — 


-— 
———<—- 


In Memoriam 


‘‘When friends beloved are called away 
And shadows darken all our day, 
The Master's voice, distinct and clear, 
Falls gently on the listening ear— 
Work on!”’ 





‘The lives laid down at duty’s call 
Repeat the solemn charge to all— 
March on!”’ 


Mrs. Hattie M. Miller, Kingston, Mich., May 29, 1907. 

Mrs. Matilda L. Mathewson, Greenville, R. I., May 25, 1907. 
Miss Lucy M. Coolbroth, Steep Falls, Maine, June 13, 1907. 
Mrs. Lydia B. Trumbull, South Attleboro, Mass., July 18, 1907. 
Deacon E. D. Wade, Ocean Park, Me., July 23, 1907. 

Mrs. Hannah C. Phillips, Balasore, India, August, 1907. 
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THE MIDNAPORE QUARTERLY MEETING 


This is an organization of six Free Baptist churches located in the 
Midnapore District. Of these three are composed of Bengali and four 
of Santali Christians. In addition to the delegates from these churches, 
Christian workers from outposts and converts from distant villages 
where there are no churches, regularly attend the sessions of the Quarter- 
ly Meeting. The last session was held the 9th to 12th of March, inclu- 
sive, with the Santal Christian church at Chitrapatra. It is a small church 
with few members. The attendance at the meeting was large. Arrange- 
ments were made for the guests to eat together alternately at the differ- 
ent houses. Entertainment was free and bountiful. The first day was 
largly occupied by the business session. On the second day, according to 
the printed program, revival services were held. At the close of the 
morning service it was apparent that deep conviction had fallen upon the 
people. Instead of trivial talk, and the inclination to visit usually ob- 
served, there was solemnity and gravity that showed serious thought. 
After the people dispersed to their homes hymns and prayers could be 
heard from the street. In the afternoon the revival service was contin- 
ued. As in the morning, there was no preaching, only a Bible reading 
and a few‘words of application, and then the meeting was thrown open 
for prayer, testimony and song. The audience seemed much impressed 
by the Bible passages. The session lasted about two and one-half hours. 

After the meeting three Bengali brethren, one the pastor of a lead- 
ing church, went out into a field near a jungle to pray. Two brethren 
had prayed and the third was confessing his sins before God when sud- 
denly the Saviour stood before them and showed them his body with the 
marks of the crucifixion. He told them that the unbelief and hardness 
of heart among the people had bound his hands. While they beheld the 
vision their sorrow for their sins became so great that they threw them- 
selves down upon the Laterite stones and cried out in the agony of re- 
morse. At the outcry men came running from the village and some of 
these also shared in the vision. One of these men saw the Saviour as he 
was vanishing from sight. Two of the three who saw the vision fainted 
and were afterwards brought to the church in a semi-conscious state. 
While they were on the way to the church the service began. No one in 
the church knew of the occurrence. The meeting opened as usual, but 
suddenly an outward manifestation of power was seen by all. It was like 
the wind sweeping over a field of grain. A young man who was walk- 
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ing into the church stopped with one foot in the air, threw his hands up 
to his head and cried out, “What a sinner I am! God told me to testify 
in the meeting this morning and I refused. I must do it now or I shall 
die!” Many began to pray aloud, others sang. Then the two partly un- 
conscious men were brought up to the church verandah. I went out and 
sat down beside them. Both were experiencing simultaneous visions of 
the various events in the Passion of our Lord. They cried out the de- 
scription of what they saw, intermingled with cries for forgiveness. At- 
tending the series of visions was a manifestation of power. By it men 
were struck down to the ground, where they confessed their sins and 
cried for mercy. I know, from personal experience, that the power was 
irresistible. Nothing but immediate confession and surrender kept me 
from falling to the ground. Inside and outside the church the meeting 
went on in great power until one o’clock in the morning. 

On Sunday morning the communion service was held. It began 
solemnly and quietly. Every one seemed to be watchful, and there was 
a general tendency to “try the Spirit” and to prove by reason what 
seemed too good to be true. The service opened with a short Bible read- 
ing. The simple Bible reading seemed to have great power. The audi- 
ence listened intently, being even painfully attentive. While the em- 
blems were being passed some of the women burst out crying. As the 
cup passed from one to another those that partook would confess their 
sins and pray for forgiveness. Many let the emblems pass by, only to 
be smitten with sorrow and compelled to say why they had done so. The 
emblems were passed four different times before the last rebellious heart 
surrendered. The afternoon and evening meetings were the most joyous 
_and inspiring that I ever attended. It is now April 27th and the influ- 
ence of that Quarterly meeting is still very apparent. The workers who 
were blessed there are full of joy and enthusiasm. The revival has 
spread to other churches. Report comes from Chitrapatra of a recent all 
night praise and prayer meeting. The church at Contai reports confes- 
sions and glorious reviving. The vision has been repeated in Midnapore. 
The revived are not only holding out, but growing in grace. 

Yours sincerely, 
H. E. Wyman. 
Midnapore, April 27. 


tt satttins 
ii 





‘‘Tife is of little worth unless it is devoted to duty.’’ 
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SCHOOL OF SUNSHINE 

Professor J. H. Dillard lately said in an address before a branch of 
the Sunshine Society: 

Perhaps because I am a teacher, I think of the Sunshine Society as 
one of the educational institutions of our day—maybe for practical pur- 
poses one of the greatest. The object of education is to set us forward 
on the way to living a life true to our best self and helpful to others, a 
life effective and happy. I do not know of any school that offers in its 
curriculum any course more likely to bring us to this point than the 
Sunshine curriculum. Suppose you were to ask any wise parent: 

“Which would you rather your child should have learned, algebra or 
the disposition to look on the bright side of things? 

“Which would you rather the child should have learned, physics or 
the disposition to think kindly of people? 

“Which would you rather the child should have learned, Latin or 
the disposition to find the good in one another? 

“Which would you rather the child should have learned, to speak 
French or to speak happy, cheerful, helpful words whenever and wher- 
ever needed ?” 

If the parent be wise, he will surely see that nothing will be worth 
more to the child all his life than the disposition to look on the bright 
side, to think kindly, to seek the good and to speak cheerfully. In actual 
practice, does anything help more to put one forward in the way of life 
than such a dispositién? And the disposition can be learned. And this 


is the fine work of the Sunshine University. 

You may know algebra and keep grumpy; you may know physics 
and harbor evil thoughts of your neighbors; you may know Latin and 
still go hunting for faults in each other; you may speak French and still 
say spiteful things; but you cannot do these things if you have caught 
the spirit of the School of Sunshine—The Woman's Journal. 


ti 





ANNUAL MEETING 
The Annual Meeting of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society will be held in the Fidelity Free Baptist Church, corner of Wade 
Park Avenue and 84th Street, Cleveland, Ohio, Friday, Oct. 4, 1907, at 


1.30 p.m. 
ALIcE M. METCALF, Rec. Sec’y. 


Ocean Park, Me., Aug. 14, 1907. 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles. 
Population: nearly 4,000;000. 





From the Field 
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BY MRS. GRIFFIN 


We have just had an Indian committee meeting at Chandipore and 
put in four solid days of work. Reports told of growth almost every- 
where and hope and courage prevailed. 

We greatly missed those who have gone home during the year; Mr. 
and Mrs. Lougher and their two daughters, Miss Scott, Miss Butts, 
Edith Phillips, Roland Murphy and Ada Kennan. And we were glad 
that there had come back to us, Mrs. Hamlen and Miss Barnes. But 
think what it means to our undermanned field to have these missionaries 
go home and but two return. 

There is absolute need of two men and their wives this fall to get 
ready to take the work of Dr. and Mrs. Kennan of Bhimpore and Mr. 
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and Mrs. Murphy of Contai when they go home soon. Please tell us 
quickly who will come. 7 

"Tis Monday. 3 o’clock p. m. The bell has rung for the Woman’s 
praver meeting. Miss Barnes has taken it into her charge, but as she is 
at Ulbaria for a little rest, I am to have it todav, so must stop writing. 
First let me say that we are very glad to have Miss Barnes here and the 
people love her already. 

You know that we have a Teacher’s Training School here at Santi- 
pore. It was last vear put on the list of schools to which Government 
would grant certificates, and this year four have passed. We are very 
thankful. There are 25 pupils in the school now. Most of these are 
married women. Each pupil gets some help while studying, else few 
could give the time. The school is entirely supported by Government. 
And Government wants all the teachers that we can train. 

Balasore friends tell us that they had 205 in their S. S., recently 
and the primary S. S. is entirely separate, that being held in the kin- 
dergarten hall. 

I wonder if the friends at home know at all how hard it is to do 
real educative work, solid school work, in the zenanas. It is slow work 
to go from house to hovse and teach one or two, or half a dozen, in a 
house. The teachers usually go every other day. In the house are all 
sorts of interruptions. Often babv cries or older children trouble, other 
women sit and talk, etc., etc. Miss Scott succeeded wonderfully in 
overcoming all obstacles. The Inspectress of schools said that the Bal- 
asore zenana work was marvelous. She had seldom seen pupils in the 
homes doing so well. The Iowa friends may well be thankful that they 
have had such a thorough, faithful missionary as Miss Scott. 

The union of our two Boards in the work over here is such a 
blessing. It simplifies the work, saves money, and helps to solve hard 
probléms. Each one of us must superintend the most possible lines of 
work and be readv to do the next most needed thing. Now we can all 
plan, as one, for the best interests of everything. 

Our General Conference comes soon. The question of union with 
the Baptists will be a burning question then. We believe that that 
Union, too, would be only a blessing. And the problems that some fear 
for the solving would work themselves out, as have the problems of the 
unions of our Boards. And we shall wonder in the future that any- 
body ever feared. For myself, I wish that full organic union might 
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come speedily. I firmly believe it will come. Until that day we will 
work on hopefully, thankfully. 


we 
a ae 


INDUSTRIAL SCHOOLS 

I wish to emphasize, with all the strength I can command, my firm 
belief in Industrial schools everywhere, especially in India. To educate 
hands, as well as heads and hearts pays. Many a boy of very low men- 
tality, apparently, has been led to think through his- hands. The “grey 
matter” scientists refer to so frequently seems to be in the tips of his fin- 
gers. Something which he has made, howéver crude or rude, stands be- 
fore his delighted gaze, and he is transformed from a dull, heavy, heart- 
less creature, into a living, loving power in the world. Watch him as 
he goes on to perfection, making a Santal cot or basket, or a beautiful 
rug, or jewel; or as he is calling out of old Mother Earth rice fields, of 
inimitable green and brown, or roses and lilies of sweetest perfume, and 
you can almost see his soul grow. 

I see, today, my dear old Santipore boys running froin their looms 
to me with, “Do come and see my new pattern which I have made for 
a ‘durrie’ (rug) ; it’s so ‘soonder,’ (beautiful), and it was to me, too, for 
the best there was in his bounding young heart was reflected there and 
while I admired his newborn skill, I saw, as I have never seen anywhere 
else, my grand opportunity to call his attention to this Great Pattern sent 
to us all, from Heaven even. How easy it was to say, “Follow Him 
closely that you may be like Him, when rugs are no more.” Dear old 
fellows, God help them, when they weave into the web of life the dark 
shades! Maybe to a greater extent, agricultural industries develop us 
all, than mechanical ones. While thousands of native men with keen in- 
tellects transact, under foreign guidance, the business of the Indian Em- 
pire, there are millions who may with their hands serve their day and 
generation equally well. The enthusiasm with which every one of our 
missionaries welcome every effort, however feeble, in this dirction, 
speaks well for their keen appreciation of the needs and opportunities 
of the present day in India. Just here, I want again to thank every one 
of them, in the dear old Indian field for his or her timely and generous 
aid in my trials and triumphs—to me real triumphs though small in the 
industrial work at Santipore. God was good with all our weakness and 
weariness, to let us see “Little ones’ coming into His kingdom, way out 
in the jungle, and three young men sent out from there as preachers. 
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Side by side with these blessed facts we saw young men and women 
growing in His likeness while they worked with their hands, as well as 
their heads and hearts. 

Mr. Griffin’s accounts of the industrial work they have been en- 
abled to begin will bear repeating many times. Thev are most cheering. 
Dr. Kennon’s industrial spirits at Bhimpore were always a kind of spur 
to ours though many miles lay between us. Mrs. Hamlen’s and Mrs. 
Lougher’s dainty handkerchiefs and lace, made by native women and 
girls, speak for themselves. The rapid growth of Mrs. Burkholder’s in- 
dustrial school at Balasore makes that rank first. Our Mela exhibitions 
of industries did justice to teachers and pupils from all our stations and 
they deserve great credit. The moral to this tale, which has things in 
it that can’t be told, for they are stranger than Arabian Nights is, send 
more men, women and money for industrial schools. 

Mary R. PHILLIPs. 


P. S. What a pleasure it would be to say “thank you” once more 
to the Balasore magistrate and the inspector of schools for the pleasure 
and profit they so cheerfully brought us. 

M. R. P. 


— 
oe 


ADVENTURES OF A MEDICAL MISSIONARY 





Midnapore, 3rd July, 1907. 


DEAR Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 

When I came home from Santipore, last week, and told Vina some 
of my adventures, she at once said the story of them was worth writing 
home, so on her suggestion | commence this to you. 

Vina returned from Mussooree Saturday night, the 22nd, and I was 
more than glad to see her. She got in about midnight. There had been 
rain, and the temperature had come down to 86, so it was comparatively 
cooler. Sunday morning, early, a message came to me from Phulla (sup- 
ported by the West Oneonta chuurch, N. Y.) that her daughter was 
worse and would I please come out and see her. Before I could start a 
heavy shower came up and I did not get off at once, and by the delay was 
too late getting back to get in to Sunday School at all. 

The morning mail brought me a letter from Mrs. Griffin at Santi- 
pore, saying there was an outbreak of cholera, and one man had lost two 
sons, and would I come on the next train? If I could not, would I please 
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send the letter to Dr. Shirley. I knew Mrs. Phillips was having a bad 
time and thought it very unlikely that Dr. Shirley would leave her, so 
it seemed as if I ought to go. I put up such medicines as I thought I 
would need and,started on the early morning train. I had to change trains 
at Kharagpore, and just then a shower, with wind, came pelting down 
and drenched me to the skin. I had a nice cup of:coffee from the re- 
freshment rooms, which lessened the fatigue of the day somewhat. On 
the way down there were showers again, but it was not raining when I 
got off at Jellasore station. 

I found that Mr. Griffin had sent his rickshaw for me, and three 
men, two to pull and push it, and one to carry my bedding roll and tin 
box. One of the men was missing and the other two insisted that they 
must go to the native Christian village to find a third man, as they were 
quite sure they could not find any one nearer. I was afraid that if they 
went there they would insist on cooking and eating before going on, and 
that would mean a delay of several hours, and I was naturally in a-hurry 
to get to my destination. 

So we went along the road once so familiar, when Miss Crawford 
used to live in the big house. When we got to the compound the men 
suggested my going up to the house.and making myself comfortable. 
3ut that I was unwilling to do, and for two hours I tried my best to 
“hustle the East,’ with the usual result, that the men had at least a part 
of their own way.- An old patient, finding I was on the place, came to 
see me and got me something to eat, and I had just time to finish 
before the men came and said they were ready to go. Meantime I had 
been looking around the old place. The beautiful trees swayed in the 
breeze, as of old, and the doves cooed in the bamboo thickets. I began 
to count the number of the palm trees (date palms), but stopped after 
I got up near twenty. They are mostly small, yet the lower leaves could 
be cut off for making mats and brooms, and later, when they are larger, 
they will be worth quite a little for their sap, which makes sugar. The 
three graves need care, Mr. and Mrs. Rae’s and Miss Crawford’s. Mrs. 
Rae’s has never had any stone. The chapel walls used to enclose as 
pleasant a place of worship as any in the mission; now its glory is de- 
parted. As I sat on the steps I recalled the tripping feet that used to 
bring Miss Crawford’s large family of orphan girls to sit on the broad 
steps inside. Now some lie in the graveyard at the back, some are 
widely scattered ; most of those in our mission are among our best women, 
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leaders in good works, neat housekeepers, frugal, industrious, showing 
to this day the careful training of those early years, when they prepared 
their own rice from the husk, pounding and winnowing it; learned to 
make cloth and sew, and to do all the useful things that made them good 
wives and good citizens. All honor to their foster mother, who spent her 
life for them! 

We crossed the river in a funny little oblong boat that was so high 
out of the water that the boatmen had some difficulty in getting it across 
against the heavy wind that was blowing. My men rowed and had to 
pull hard to keep the boat straight. The road was muddy all the way, 
but not, on the whole, very heavy, though the north wind made hard work 
for the men. Occasional showers came up and wet us a little. I reached 
Santipore about 2.30, in good time for afternoon tea. The sick began to 
come in when the news went out that I was there. 

That night the wind blew and the rain came down in earnest, and 
I was glad indeed for a good roof oyer-our heads. Before I was up, 
next morning, I heard the men on the veranda telling Mr. Griffin that 
the water from the dam was flooding the rice fields, and washing away 
all the seed, so he hurried into his clothes, and went in the rickshaw to 
the dam to see what could be done. The rain was still pouring and the 
wind was blowing hard. Mrs. Griffin and I wanted to see the dam and 
what was going on there, so we put on clothes we were willing to have 
get wet and started out. We found a tawny flood, and several of the men 
up to their knees in the water above the dam, trying to wrench the 
gate out. Mr. Griffin said he had tried in vain to get them to take hold 
of it in a rational way; they wanted to pull it out, instead of lifting it up, 
and then pulling it aside. But after trving their way till they were quite 
satisfied that it was of no use, they took hold of it as Mr. G. had been 
urging them to, and it was soon lying on the bank, and the water was di- 
verted from the overflowed fields. 

Mr. Griffin’s lameness prevented his getting in with the men and show- 
ing them how the gate came up, and they could not hear well enough in 
the gale, nor understand in the confusion and anxiety what he wanted 
them to do. By that time the rain was not coming down quite so hard, 
and by noon there was sunshine now and then. 

Bimli is the messenger who for years has brought the mail from the 
Post Office at Jellasore to the missionaries at Santipore, and when a small 
Post Office was established there the Government took her on as regular 
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carrier. While we were at breakfast we heard that Bimli had come to 
the “khal” and could not get across and we all went down to see the 
flood and to see what could be done. Although the water was racing by, 
it was not very deep and by wading and swimming a little in the deeper 
part, a man managed to get over and give Bimli the mail, and bring 
what she had brought. 

Miss Barnes was giving a birthday party in the evening and had 
sent to one of the near larger villages for sweetmeats for her guests, but 
the rain prevented anyone coming to bring it, so she took some of the 
peanut candy that I had made for us and they had that with their jack- 
fruit. 

I was called out that evening to see a woman with cholera, and as 
she was pretty sick I went again later and found her distinctly better. 
The people in the country drink water from the open holes that are made 
when the earth for a mud house is dug up, and sometimes a man will dig 
a large hole for water when there is no house being built. Some of the 
tanks, as we call them, have springs and so the water is comparatively 
fresh, but in many the water is stagnant and has no way of being puri- 
fied beyond the water plants that grow, some of them on top of the 
water and some on the bottom. In this water the people wash their 
clothes, clean their food for cooking, scour their brass dishes, and do 
many other things, and also they cook with it and in places drink it. 
You can easily understand what a constant source of danger this must be, 
and it is a wonder the whole population does not die of cholera when it 
is once started. I urged on the husband the necessity of boiling all the 
water the family drank, or else getting it from the well in the village, not 
very far away, preferably the latter. 

The next afternoon the villagers came together and I talked to 
them about cholera, and how to avoid it, and a little of how to care for 
the sick. I called their attention to the fact that the two who had died 
from cholera in the Christian community were of a family that always 
used tank water. Mrs. Griffin wanted me to “demonstrate” the internal 
mechanism of the body to her class (or perhaps I should say, to one of 
her classes, for she has several) so she tried to have a goat, but it was 
not available that day, so she took a rabbit, and we talked about it. 

I think there were two days while I was at Santipore that Bimli 
did not get even to the “khal,” as the river was so high she could 
not cross it. She did get over Friday morning, and brought letters. 
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and papers. My letter from Dr. Shirley, about Mrs. Phillips, and the 
cards from Miss Coombs decided me to start that afternoon for home, 
going down to Balasore on the evening train, and returning to Midna- 
pore the next evening. Bimli said the water over the road the way she 
came was not very high, so I was encouraged to go in the ’rickshaw with 
an extra man. About three I got started, and was caught in a shower, 
the first thing, but would not turn back, as I wanted to be sure to reach 
the river before dark. I had to be carried over the “khal,” as the bottom 
was so muddy the wheels stuck and the men could not manage to get me 
over in the ‘rickshaw. .Two men carried me in a rude chair made of 
their arms. Though there were clouds all about, and I expected rain all 
the way, there was none after that first shower. The road was not so 
heavy as I feared it would be, and we went along about three miles an 
hour, or a little more. After a while I began to ask the people how much 
water there was over the road, at some special point ahead, before reach- 
ing the river. Some men said it was up to their necks, and some that it 
was waist deep, and others, farther on, that it was to the loins. Pre- 
sently we came in sight of what looked like an inland lake, with islands 
of trees and bunches of grass rising out of it, here and there. As we 
neared it, I saw that the road ran into it and there was a long space of 
water before there was any more road! The men put down the handles 
of the ‘rickshaw and waited for the man to come up who was carrying 
my box and bedding roll in a ““banghy,” which is a rude arrangement like 
what the men carry sap buckets with in a maple sugar camp, only that 
the yoke is a shaped stick of bamboo, and the load is carried in a sling 
at each end of it. Two men took the box and bundle on their heads and 
went into the water, which gradually deepened till it was nearly up to 
their armpits. The next problem was how I was to get over, or rather 
through, for the water was over nearly an eighth of a mile on the road. 
After talking of several plans the men finally took two bamboo sticks 
and wove a rough seat between them for me to sit on, and each man tak- 
ing one of the four ends on his shoulder, I sat on the rope seat and was 
carried aloft to the other side! This had to be repeated. Then they all 
went back for the ’rickshaw, which had to be carried above the water so 
that the upholstering would not get wet. This had to be repeated four 
or five times, as we came to the waterways that had covered the road, be- 
fore we finally stood on the sandbar out in the river a little way, and 
waited for the boat to come from the other side. It was dark by this 
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time, and the lantern Mr. Griffin had lent me shone out brightly to guide 
the boatmen to where we were waiting. 

It was half past eight when I reached the R’y Station. The Assist- 
ant Station Master is a Cuttack Christian, and Dr. Shirley has attended 
his wife, and she had spoken of me to her, so when they knew who I was 
I was invited to go to their house and had something to eat. and later a 
servant came with a lantern to take me to the train. I woke only Miss 
Bomwetsch when I got to the Orphanage, and was soon in bed and 
asleep. 

Next morning I went in to see Mrs. Phillips and found her in a good 
deal of pain at times. Dr. Shirley had some interesting cases, as usual, 
and we had several consultations. In the afternoon she took me in her 
buggy to call on Mrs: Hamlen, and I should have also seen Mrs. Collett 
and Miss Dawson, but it was so near train time that we did not stop. 

1 got home a little after 11, and was: surprised that Vina did not 
come out to meet me, as usual. I found her in bed where she had 
been for two days, suffering a good deal with her back. 

I found work waiting for me, and have not yet got anywhere near 
caught up, as each day brings its own duties, and unfortunately only its 
own supply of time and strength. 

With love, 
Mary W. BACHELER. 


P. S. 1 was called out to Raibonia Friday morning to see a little 
Hindu boy with cholera. While I was waiting for the first dose of medi- 
cine to take effect, I had the leading men called together and talked to 
them about cholera and how to avoid it. I note that I have taken for 
granted that you know about the “khal” and the dam at Santipore. When 
Rev. Jeremiah Phillips first went there, he put up the dam so as to reg- 
ulate the water in the rice fields. The brook is called ‘“khal.”’ 

M. W. B. 





>_< 


TREASURER’S NOTES 


The beautiful month of July has gone. Never a time, probably, 
when more delightful people have been at Ocean Park than during this 
month. But the joy of the days has been tinged with sadness, because 
two friends of the Woman’s Missionary Society have passed through 
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“the Golden Gates.” The first to go was Rev. J. C. Osgood, husband of 
Mrs. Mary G. Osgood, once President of the W. M. S. of New Hamp- 
shire, and still member of the Board; he was followed in a few days by 
Dea. E. D. Wade, husband of Mrs. Mary R. Wade, once president of 
the W. M. S. of Maine, and now honorary member of the Board; father 
of Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder, member of the Board from Michigan, and 
father, too, of our dear Editor of the Misstonary HeELrer. Both men 
had lived noble, Christian lives, and both faced death calmly, and with 
faith in God. The bodies of both were taken to Porter Memorial Hall, 
where beautiful services were held. 

I take this way of thanking a “friend of Missions” for her generous 
gifts, of late. Repeatedly she has made her contributions without let- 
ting “the left hand know what the right hand has done.” The estate of 
Moses B. Smith of Concord, N. H., has made its annual contribution of 
income. The receipts for July are not as large as they were for the same 
month last vear, but the difference is due to a bequest received in July, 
1906. Should the receipts for August be as large as last year, the show- 
ing for this year will be excellent, and this at a time when a falling off 
was feared. I feel like personally thanking Auxiliaries, Sunday Schools, 
Young People, Little Light Bearers, Advanced Light Bearers and 
friends for all you have done for the Woman’s Missionary Society this 
vear. It augurs much for the future. We ought certainly to begin our 
next financial year—September 1—with new courage, larger faith in 
God, and renewed consecration to service for others, as God leads. 

At expense of repetition I want again to call attention to our annual 
meeting in Cleveland, and the General Conference. Union with other de- 
nominations will be a vital issue, and, whatever the decision, woman’s 
work in the denomination will be affected by it. As lovers of Christ’s 
Kingdom on earth, and so deeply desirous that whatever may happen 
will help in establishing it, let us take this matter to God, with a deep 
longing that His will be done. 

When our ways are hedged in, when dark clouds gather, and when 
the sun shines, as well, we need to be very still before God. I never real- 
ized more than now the need of surrender in the inmost to God’s will in 
order to claim our own. A little motto in Rest Park, at Ocean Park, 
better expresses my thought than any words of mine: “All things are 
yours, but to claim them aright you must go to the Silent Center of your 
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being, and learn of God.” This has been borne in upon me in the midst 
of joy and pain alike. 
Will we not, dear fellow-workers, claim our inheritance in God, just: 
now, while our future, as a people, hangs in the balances? 
Laura A. DeMe_nritre, Treasurer. 
Ocean Park, Me. 


(All money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H.) 
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CONTRIBUTIONS FOR SINCLAIR COTTAGE 


MAINE Mrs L, V Parent Park St Ch Providence. . 
MrJas S Kenyon Providence 
— apg Raglan : Miss Annie F Bowen Providence 
nd FBC MS No Berwick Rev and Mrs BM Briggs Woonsocket. . 
Miss L A DeMeritte Ocean Park W M Society Greenville 
NEW HAMHSHIRE Miss Ora A Angell Greenville 
a vin sae David McG Newall Westerly 
rs Hattie R Erskins Meredit é H 
Mrs Elizabeth O Hines Meredith CONNECTICUT 
Free Baptist Sunday School Meredith. . W MSE Killin 
é gly 
WM S Rochester Mrs Evelyn A Pendleton New Haven... . 


VERMONT NEW YORK 


F B Ch East Orange Mrs JasC Bailey Utica 
FBCh West Topsham Miss Eva F Buker Brooklyn 
Mrs J W Burgin Lyndon Centre Ida M Hastings Brooklyn 
MASSACHUSETTS Clarence White Brooklyn 
“ CaUss Mr CH Woodworth Buffalo 
Miss Edyth R. Porter Peabody Mrs R D Lord Brooklyn 
Mr JamesI Milliken Lawrence : Mrs AD Schlegel Buffalo 
Mrs Mary A Davis Worcester 
Paige St WM S Lowell WASHINGTON, DC 


RHODE ISLAND R M Lawrence 


Church and S School Olneyville MICHIGAN 

Prim Class Roger Wms SS Providence. . Mrs J A Reed SS Class Onsted 

Woman's Miss Soc’y North Scituate. . . S S Bible Class Sand Creek 

Mrs WD Cross Carolina . Mrs J Blackwell Davison 

Lora Duckworth M D Carolina C E Society Miller Church Adrian... . 

WM Society Arlington ALICE M. METCALF. 
Mrs Lucie A Libby WMS Arlington... Carolina, R. J. 


The foregoing contributions for Sinclair Cottage, Harper’s Ferry, 
were sent to Mrs. Metcalf and forwarded to Prof. Brackett. Other con- 
tributions for the same purpose have been, and will continue to be, 
acknowledged, month by month, in this magazine, under the regular 
receipts of the Free Baptist, Woman’s Missionary Society. 


—> 
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Rich are those who live for giving not for getting. The loving 
comes by giving. Giving is both mother and daughter of loving. We 
give for the Lord and, lo, born of our giving, comes in love like that of 
Christ, and then we give because we love.— Selected. 





fielps for Monthly Meetings 


: “The study of missions is the study of the successful accomplishment of gigantic social tasks. 
It is the story of the remaking of nations by the impulse of divine energy and ideals.”’ 


mm 


TOPICS FOR 1907-1908 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—Missions and Social Progress: 

1. Evangelistic Missions. 
December— 2. Educational Missions. 
January— 3. Medical Missions. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
a ome Missions. 

pril— 4. Industrial Missions. 

May--Thank- Offering. 
June— 5. hilanthropic Missions. 
July— 6. Missions and Other Forms of Social Progress. 
August—Missionary Field Day 
September—Current Events * World Wide Work. 





OCTOBER—Roll Call and Membership Meeting 


This meeting is primarily to call together a//] members of the auxil- 
iary, after the vacation days; to secure new members; to promote a 
general feeling of good fellowship, and to call attention to our literature 
and other helps for our special work. Men should be invited to become 
members of the auxiliary and help carry out the program. The vestry 
or parlor should display the colors of the society; have tables on which 
are sainples of leaflets, copies of the MisstonArY HELPER, Mission Study 
books and photographs and curios, if possible; and different members 
should be prepared to explain all these things, take names for member- 
ship and subscribers for the HELPER. 

The following outline is arranged for those who desire a special 
program : 


Suggestive Program 


Topric—Systematic and Proportionate Giving. 


Leader. Almsgiving is the salt of riches.—Talmud. 
“Every man shall give as he is able, according to the blessing of the 
Lord thy God which he hath given thee.—Deut. 16:17. 
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Sincinc—‘What shall I render unto God 
For all his kindness shown ?”’ 


Leader. I call for a portion of God’s Word as evidence that per- 
sons shall not wait until the farm, or store, or business plant is free from 
all debt, or all the wants of the family supplied before they give to the 
Lord. 

Response. Pastor (or some one previously appointed) give a short 
synopsis of I Kings 17, especially emphasizing verse 13: “And Elijah 
said, make me a little cake first.” Also the promise of sustenance, the 
woman’s obedience, and the blessing in the restoration of her child to 
life. 


Stncinc—“I gave My Life for thee.” 
Topics FOR PRAYER. 


That our people, realizing that “Jesus sits over against the treasury,” 
may, as good stewards, give systematically and proportionately of 
their means to advance His kingdom in the world. 

Pray for our missionaries, and for our missionary organizers and agents 
in the field, that they may receive strength from on high to help 
them to endure their known and unknown trials, and a God-given 
enthusiasm for their Christlike errands and labors of love. 


Sincinc—‘Lord, what offering shall we bring?” 


BrsLE READING. 


Leader. God’s ownership. 

Responses. Psalm 50:10-12; Haggai 2:8. 

Leader. Financial ability a gift from God. 

Responses. Deut. 8:18; I Cor. 4:7; Jas. 1:17. 

Leader. Some of God’s plans for giving. 

Responses. (a) Free-will offerings, Deut. 16:10; Exodus 35:21, 
25, 29. (b) Tithes, Gen. 28:21, 22; Leviticus 27:30, 32. (c) First 
fruits to be consecrated to God, Deut. 18:3, 4. 

Leader. Does Christ approve the law of tithing? 

Response. Yes. Matt. 23:23. 

Leader. Systematic giving rewarded. 

Responses. Prov. 3:9, 10; Luke 6:38; Prov. 11:24, 25; Mal. 3:10- 
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Leader. Some other rules for giving? 

Responses. (a) How God gave. John 3:16; (b) Christ’s exam- 
ple, II Cor. 8:9; (c) Systematically and proportionately, every one, I Cor. 
16 :2. 

Leader. Read II Cor. 9:6-8. 


SIncGING—‘‘Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord.” 


Have a young person read the Tithe-giver’s Pledge; another give the 
Inferences, both on this page; and others give short notes gleaned 
from this or other numbers of the Misstonary HELPER. 


INFERENCES FROM BIBLE TEACHINGS. 


We should give to the Lord at least one-tenth of our income. One- 
seventh of our time. All of our hearts. “My son, give me thine 
heart.” 


TITHE-GIVER'S PLEDGE. 


We who delight in the service of the King, from whom we receive bless- 
ings and pardon and faith and victory, will acknowledge our grati- 
tude in a practical way as just stewards of this bountiful beneficence 
of our’ Heavenly Father, by taking the following pledge: 


“We covenant with the Lord and with those who enter with us into the 
fellowship of this consecration, that we will devote a proportionate 
part of our income, not less than one-tenth, to benevolent and re- 
ligious purposes. And this we do in His name, who hath loved us, 
and hath given Himself for us, our Lord and Saviour, Jesus 


Christ.” 
Adapted from The Christian Missionary. 


READING—“Why We Agreed to Give a Tenth.” 


CLOSING EXERCISES. 





NOTICE 
Subscriptions, renewals and corrections of subscription list, should 
be sent to 


Mrs. E. H. ANDREws, General Subscription Agent, 
63 Barnes St., Providence, R. I. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER BRANCH 


OF THE 


International Sunshine Soriety 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another's tears, 

‘Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


Our Deacon Wade has gone 
home. Dearly as he loved flowers, 
he loved suffering humanity more’ 
and had often said to his friends that 
he hoped that when he went, anyone 
who might wish to give expression 
of love for him, instead of buying 
flowers, which must so soon fade, 
would ‘‘Pass it on’’ to the Sunshine 
Society. 

“Let it travel down the years, 
Let it wipe another’s tears, 
’Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on.”’ 

It came into the heart of one 
who knew and loved him to pass on 
this thought to other friends at Ocean 
Park who knew and loved him too,— 
the result of which is the enclosed 
check of forty-three dollars. 

‘He being dead, yet speaketh.” 

It seems fitting that this should 
be donated to the HELPER branch of 
the Sunshine Society in the name of 
Deacon E. D. Wade. 

(Mrs.) R. M. F. BUZZELL. 


The above letter tells its own 
story. How like the dear christian 
man who has gone to be with God. 
A few days before he died he re- 
quested that a Good-bye Offering of 
five dollars be made, in his name, to 
the Sunshine Society; his family 
have added five dollars more, and 
ask that this money be used in our 


India Fund. A long-time friend of the family, Mrs. Elizabeth H. Avery, gave five dollars. This 
makes fifty-eight dollars in all, the largest amount ever given to the HELPER Branch. It will be 
called the Deacon E. D. Wade Memorial, ‘to make some one more comfortable.’ Truly of him it 
can be said, “Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord, that they may rest from their labors and 
their works do follow them.”’ : ; ey 

Mrs. David E. Love has written sunshine letters, sent birthday greetings to an invalid and 
taken ice cream to a dear old lady oyer 80 years old. These are only a few of the good cheer acts of 
this earnest sunshiner. Mrs. Lizzie Bradbury writes, “I think our Sunshine Society is beautiful, 
am sending $1.00 to use as you think best." Mrs. B. F. Lane has given $1.00 in stamps which will 
help greatly in our Branch postage. 


DEACON E. D. WADE 





Practical Christian Living 


me 





OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





at atte 


Lord; I would be Teach me to take 
Through toil and rest drawn ever My joy in others’ joy, for Thy dear 
nearer Thee; sake 
In passing days Whose life I share; 
Live on Thy beauty, and with happy To keep a merry heart in spi‘e of 
praise care. 
Out of a true heart’s gratitude So, by Thy presence, let there be 
Confess Thy mercy’s good. Light for the world through me. 


In weary hours, Teach me content, 
When memory wakes desire andsor- Where gifts of earth’s delight are 
row lowers only meant 
With wintry skies, To cheer the road 
Help my weak faith above these Thy pilgrims take to reach their fixed 
clouds to rise; abode, 
Till in some quiet, sunlit space Having a deeper joy within 


I meet Thee face to face. Than aught earth’s toils can win. 
—New York Tribune. 





PRAYER 

Our Heavenly Father, give us thy Holy Spirit and it shall be well 
with us. Let thy grace dwell in our hearts, beautiful as a guiding cloud 
in the day-time, radiant and warm as a flame of fire in the night season. 
May we in Christ have bread that the world knoweth not of, and of the 
fulness of grace may we eat and drink abundantly day by day. Give us 
understanding of thy word. Show us how thy book is full of seed. 
May we sow the seed in good and honest hearts, and may it be watered 
with dew from heaven and warmed by the Sun of righteousness. Then 
shall thy church be a beautiful garden, a wondrous landscape with all 
beauteous growths adorning and enriching it. The Lord hold the light 


above His own book whilst we read it. The Lord cause a light to shine 
out of the book whilst we peruse it. The Lord whisper to us the mean- 
ing of the spirit whilst we read the letter. The Lord speak to us from 
the cross of forgiveness, complete and final; and to the release of for- 
giveness add the liberty and joy of sanctification. And this we ask in 
Jesus’ name. Amen.—Selected. 





Sunes 


eH 


HOW THE PENNIES CAME 


BY ALICE M. GURNEY 


(A company of children with their mite boxes tell the stories of the pennies they contain:) 


Is your mite box heavy? Mine is 
’most like lead. 

Hear the pennies jingle? 
are dimes instead. 

O, I got some pennies for being 
nice to cook, 

And finding grandma’s 
shut up in a book, 

Ho, I earned my pennies shovel- 
ing off the snow! 

Girls could never do it, 
freeze them so. 

But I earned my pennies, just as 
much as you— 

Earned them washing dishes; 
that was hard to do. 

Here’s a nice potato, a missionary 
one, 


(Shaking the mite box) 


That I planted early, 
watched, and O, such fun 
When I dug the new ones, all 
missionary, too. 
When you have a mite box that’s 
the way to do. 
6. There’s a bright new penny that 
I can almost see; 
(Holding up the box and looking into 
it) 
It’s a lovely penny my papa gave 
to me. 


Some 


glasses 


it would 


and 


7. Did he give it to you the way my 
_ papa did, 
’Cause I found old Towzer, 
ran away and hid? 
“A penny for your. thinking,” 
my mamma said to me. 
My mamma gave me medicine, 
as bad as bad could be; 
Then she gave me ten new pen- 
nies ‘‘to take the taste. away,” 
And papa put a nickel in here 
this very day. 
10. I did a lot of errands, 
11. I brought up coal and wood, 
12. I let the doctor pull my tooth— 
I didn’t think I could— 
13. I rocked my baby sister, 
14..I sewed a great long seam, 
15. And some of my bright pennies 
mean soda and ice cream. 


who 


Together (shaking the boxes): 
Jingle, jingle, jingle, 
Hear the song they sing. 
Don‘t you think that pennies 
Are glad to serve the King? 
They are all for Jesus. 
When we older grow, 
Pennies will be dollars— 
That’s the way, you know. 


—Exchange. 





ONE OF MAMMA’S PLANS 
BY MISS LAURA WADE RICE. 


“Nellie, come! Mamma’s going to cut out cakes, and she says we 
going y 
may each have a piece of dough and make some for ourselves.” 
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“Goody!” and Nell came downstairs two steps at a time. “O, 
Mamma, you are so busy, let us cut them all; we've played doing it for 
years, and we are big girls now.” : 

“Very well, and thank you,” mamma answered, giving each little 
daughter a kiss; then, an idea coming into her mind, she added: “TI will 
give vou each half of the dough, and every tenth cake shall be mine; the 
rest you may do as you please with. Is that fair?” 

“T should say so!” shouted Daisy, but as Nell rolled up her sleeves to 
begin she said soberly: “Mamma, it’s a great deal more than fair. What 
do you mean? All the things are yours.” 

“But you are doing the work that turns ‘things into cakes.’ Besides, 
I give them to you,” answered Mamma, beginning to stir up material for 
larger cakes. 

“Yes, and you give us good food and home, and so we've got the 
strength to work with,” said practical Nell. “It’s too little pay for so 
much give.” 

“Tt isn’t ‘pay’ at all,’ mamma contradicted. “The tenth is mine; I 
never gave vou that. If you want to pay me you can give me some of 
yours.” 

“Mamma,” began Daisy wonderingly, “I don’t know what you 
mean !”’ 

“T do, I do,” Nell answered vehemently, working away with vigor. 
“*The tenth is the Lord’s.. Mamma wants to teach us something. He 
gives us everything but the tenth, gives us all the strength to work with, 
and it’s only after we’ve taken His part out that we begin to give. I see; 
I haven’t been living with mamma fourteen years for nothing. I know 
she has meanings in her plans.” 

Mamma smiled lovingly. ‘Now, how will you work my plan? You 
know you asked me yesterday what systematic and proportionate meant. 
Proportionate means taking one part or portion of the whole, such as 
one out of every ten or three out of every five, or any amount you decide 
on. Systematic means to do it by a. plan regularly.” 

“T’ll take out each tenth one as I cut it,” Nell assented, but Daisy ob- 
jected: “That’ll take too much time; when I’m done I'll count them all 
and divide by ten.” 

“Both ways are systems,” said mamma, smiling. “Which one is 
best ?””’ 

“Mine,” said Daisy, “it’s less trouble.” 
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“Mine,” said Nell. “Then mamma won’t have to wait so long for 
hers; we get ours right off, and ‘tisn’t fair for her to wait, now,” she 
added with satisfaction, “I’ve got something of my very own to give that 
family our Mission Band is going to send a basket to at Christmas. It 
feels lots nicer.” 

“On the first day of the new year,” mamma said, “papa and I have 
decided to give you each an allowance, out of which you are to buy your 
gloves, handkerchiefs, and ribbons. Then, as we want you to learn to 
earn money, too, Daisy shall do the dusting and Nellie may make the 
beds and straighten up the rooms for me in the morning, and we will pay 
you so much a week.” 

“OQ, thank you, mamma.” “O, mamma, you and papa do so much 
for us we don’t want any pay.” 

“Thank you, dear, but if you do it regularly and faithfully you will 
save me getting a girl to do it, who would do it altogether for pay. You 
can put love into your service. Now, about God’s share?” 

“Ten cents out of every dollar; that’s the tenth, isn’t it?’ said Nell 
immediately. “That belongs to God.” 

“S’pose our gloves and ribbons and handkerchiefs all wear out and 
ninety cents won't buy new ones?” Daisy questioned. 

‘‘S’pose the dollar wouldn’t buy them?” Nell asked. 

“Then something would have to wait,’ Daisy answered laughingly. 

“Then let it wait with ninety cents. If that ten cents is God’s, 
tisn’t yours; and if you spend all your ninety on yourself, what are you 
going to have to give away? I want to carry my own money to Band 
and Sunday School, and have some to put away for Foreign Missions 
and Luther Day and the rest.” Nell gave her rolling-pin a flourish. 
“Mend your gloves, mamma’ll teach you, don’t lose your handkerchiefs, 
and do without new ribbons. I see how to have money to give, and I’m 
going to get a box and put “The Lord’s Tenth’ on it, and put in His 
penny just as soon as I earn ten; and then it’ll be there and I can’t forget 
and spend it, and have to owe Him money as well as thanks and love. I 


see the way to do, and I mean to begin right off. Here's mamma’s pan- 
ful of tenth cakes. Is the oven hot?’—The Children’s Missionary. 


-— 
_—> 


SHADIPS PRAYER 
A missionary lady had a little Hindu orphan named Shadi living 
with her. She had taught him about Jesus, and one night, when he was 
six years old, she said to him: “Now pray a little prayer of your own.” 
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And what do you think Shadi’s prayer was? It was this: “Dear 
Jesus, make me what you were like when you were six years old.”— 


Child’s Gem. 


<i 
> 


HAROLD’S AMBITION 


‘‘What is your ambition Harold?’’ asked an aunt who was visiting 
the Benson household, and was blessed with a long purse. 

‘*Perhaps you have not decided yet what you’d like to be or do by 
and by,’’ she added. 

‘‘Oh, yes, Aunt Ellen,’’ said Harold, shaking his head at such a 
suggestion, ‘‘I’m all decided. I should like to be such a man that peo- 
ple would tremble like leaves at the mention of my name.’’—Fverywhere 





—_ 
—_— 





‘‘Why, Tommy, you didn’t pass in your spelling test.’’ 

“*No, pa.’’ 

‘“Why not, will you tell me?’’ 

‘*Well, you see, pa, I hesitated between the new and the old styles 
because I couldn’t make up my mind whether to side with Congress or 
to stick to the President. Then I got confused and mixed up both 
styles.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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Receipts for Tuly, 1907 


MAINE ; NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Dexter Aux by dues 4.00, by TO10.50. . $ 14 50 Alton T O for Cont Fund 
Garland by Mrs Richardson 1.00; Mis Bow Lake TO for Cont Fund 

, service 1.00 Concord M B Smith Trust Est income. . 
ecm Ses Hawes for F M Gilmanton Iron Wks,C R Mrs Osgood. 
So Limington Aux T O Laconia Jr C E Soc’y Miss Barnes... . 
So Parsonsfield Aux TO 30 Manchester Aux for Sin Cottage 
Springfield Q M Aux, Miss Coombs’ sal’y Wentworth Mrs Chase 
Waterville Con Coll for Feb W Lebanon Aux int on Mary A Dearborn 
Wells Aux Fund for F M 





288 THE 


VERMONT 
A friend of missions for Cont Fund. . 
MASSACHUSETTS 
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FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society. incor- 





